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mirth and melancholy.
BY MART IRVIXO.

CHAPTER VI

Conclusion.
Pa i*e not to dream of the fuiure before u*.

I'ii,,,- pot to weep the wild caret ilmt roiue o'er us;
Haf» how Croat ion*s deep, musical chorus.
I' .iniermining. goes up into Heaven!Airs. Osgood.

It was ouc of those mornings of mellowed

glory, that, like scattered sheaves in the reaper'spath, lie where summer has passed. Every
bird ami rose-bud about Ilope Cottage was alive

Hi.i! awake to its inspiring beauty. Its inia-

truss, with a face lighted from within as well as

from without, had been noiselessly tripping
about, giving those finishing, beautifying
touches, that lie only in gentle fingers, to the

orderly arrangements of her domestie corps.
And now die was sauntering toward the inva-

lid's chamber with a bowl of gruel.and ruclt

grnal * it were worth a fit of sickness, to taste

.Mrs. Hope's inimitable concoction.
In the passage, however, she whs stopped,

i > suddenly as almost to overset her precious
carg o.

Oh, Mrs. Hope! pardon me!" cried Ori
: i, for she it was, bounding forward, on her
* .v frotn the si< k room, which she had just

i for the first time since her step-sou's reurn

to col*piousness.
I hope I have not rained your dress; but 1

km too happy to see or heed anybody! I nin

aiinoit too happy to live I "

Her tear swollen eyes would havo made her
v rJ-i of doubtful import to a stranger.

n , then, you have seen Hamilton at last,''
.* > baura, stroking the disordered head of the
n-ited speaker.

<>h, yes, yes ! I could not endure this susi>!.p any longer; and after lying awake until

«ir-ap, 1 rose, and went in alone, and told him
vlli and oh, ray heart is so light 1"
"There is no need, then, to ask how he

received the news?" returned Mrs. Hope, smiliiiC?!a<'!y.
" He never spoke, nor started.scarcely

r'-ath< '1, from the moment I began mv story,
i made it very short, for I was almost choking.
!: it he kept those full, bright eyeB of ^iis fixed
cd ice, and oh ! they spoke inure than I could
t«!l ia n life full of years. When I stopped
«peaking, he looked down, and then I saw two
_TfcHt. hf..vy tears fall out under the shadow of
the brown lashes.
"Oriaual" he said, and took my hand in

both of his, " yon have suffered ; and 1 have
helped to make you suffer! but, believe me, J
t«» have been a sufferer.' 4 1 know it. Forgiveme!' was all I could say.

414 Thereis nothing to forgive you. I have
been wayward, moody, wilful! shutting my
eves ta the light of noonday, and bewailing
tn" darkness! IJut I have begun a new life.
<i .d helping, 1 will help to make glad the rema:.ing years of a life that we.s so early and
heavily clouded. Poor Oriana ! Mother, was

ihanarue I gave to one long sinee of the angels.itdoes not befit you ! but be rnv guard.aitsister! you sho have nursed and prayed
me hack to a second, better life!' "

"JJut, dear me.'" interrupted Laura, with
th i.\irsyct in h.r eyes, 4-here is the gruel
cooling1* Teii ine the rest after breakfast, Ori
ana. !ear/" And away she hurried.

Hamilton hastily lifted his head from the
- ns ofro? arm-chair, as she entered. The

in i.;ir r'i excitement had given a faint color
: iiii very pale luce; and this was heightened

the sunshine, sifted through the meshes of
nv.i-ion curtain upon his forehead, and the

ft'1* <>f his rich dressing-gown. On the tabic
!« him stood a vase of the choicest late

-« *, h< otre pe, and jasmine.Oriana's daily' h tin, from the fresh world without, to the
«i"k room.

"My good physician !" exclaimed the voung
t a- hi* hostess pleasantly arranged his
pV breakfast, in a way to tempt the appc

- oi' an anchorite.'4 Xly dear Mrs. Hope!
W Wv"l! ! !i'c have linen worth to mn if I hurl

but iiW! v»m ? "
V,e wfll find out what it may be worth, as

: is.' shr answered, encouragingly. " 1 have
been v. rv anxious for you, Mr. Grey, that you
r.ight know the real happiness ot life. You

1 to look so obstinately upon the dark
t '.< of evcrvthing."

" Yes, and would not bo persuadad that God
^.v» :i a brighter side, it was partly my
. i'.it partly my weakness, Mrs. IIopc ; for

wan the mantle my mother wove tor my
irit, deepened and darkened by my own stuiv ?>.t:h selfishness. I can still believe, yes,I l-ifir, that earth is not a place of joys; that
k.i f ,-:u*s unknowu to any but the finely

'r:.-.i In-art. Hut I now see where, even over
Son of Righteousness ariscth," day

v l'*'. with healing in his wings !' "

was in his eve. as he spoke, that told
i-re than his lips had revealed, ot the

-ij.t in that humbled yet exalted
'pira.

" I am very glad !" said Laura, softly, as if
- > fr-arcl to break the charm bis words had
wrought.

" b it, to real life, as people call it.that is,the detail .said Hamilton, drawing him
ipwith a change of countenance. <4 It

m little to think of carving out a fortune
'r : tori had long ago determined never
J a siugle obligation to mv patrimonial''VUe.s. I was wi!iiug to work.and to wait.
wt «hecrfully, it must be confessed, but
a sort ot desperation. Now, it seems to

'' test a paramount duty is laid upon me.
uhor and Griana are trving to fit their

v p tor the rational use of their freedom.
nti tl vdo? an invalid, elderly gentlep-ft'. l a tudian so utterly inexperieuced in

* - p' durance, as the poor girl who was
lately l.ut a slave herself.cursed be the law

* '"ft-ir !:rr such! They need me; 1 mtut
w them.not to hiuder, but to help for

'pr- ject. For, dear Mrs. Hope, my1 ' tnce Hs long been stirring in this mat1hut a rousing touch to awaken

^"'withstanding all you used to say?" in',auraisomewhat puzzled,h there it was! Ra sure that, what
l( a ** :i man's sensitiveness so tenderly as

r.t s Hvtrj arguments did mine, has warmed
" *a" h»|o the reason, in some way! 1 None
*p v i blind,' savs the old proverb, ' as those

iem not »ee.'
."but, ir w&« not of this that I at first intend'sp\ik. Mv dear Mrs. Hope".he stop;5;rsrled out a sprig of heliotrope, and com>oedrobbing it, fragment by fragment, of
" ^eetnesa. yon have been my good gpni,' be «o a little loDger, and look into my'*ll! 1 have already given you more than a

-! ; a' tuJ path in life, fluctuating, probably,/'Ms to come: perhaps heavily clouded by
7 ' a,i'i puvf rtv. Now, to put the question in'

most unromantic form.would you,r""- ' tosibls lady that you are. advise such
la^ k§ m-V8e^ 10.' ''nil in love,' as the

is: or. having done so, to :nairy ? "

«' ,°Ur>' thing for you!" Mrs. Hope cx'uaively and "cordially that her ein'rra..tdflucstiouer could not choose but

i. ^ without making a fortune?" he queried.'' it not be wise to wait, and to prove
u

* r-estiny ? "
'he very expression, ' making a for-r;u;; returned Laura. "What is fortune

shonV ,S 'l Kreat or tittle 5 an<*
v]i(,, ",j Uot he given to two as well as to one,e has made them to love each other,L»r® striving together Instead of sepaitependupon it, & young man who is

__v

worth anything, doesn't lose by well marrying!
And you, above all; why, it would make a new

man of you! Only be sure that you get the
right sort of a wife ! "

" Will your woman's ir.stiGCt describe her for
me? " asfced the young man, without raising
his eyes.

" Describe her.why, I couldn't until I had
seen her ! " (Laura was not good at idealities.)
" I never 1 made a match ' in my life ; they alwaysmake themselves where they are fore-established! But, let me see, you must certainly
light upon one that knows how to lauyh !"

Hamilton cast a quick, furtive glaucc from
under Lis hand, to see how much meaning her
countenance lent to her words. But she! good,
unsuspicious woman, had never less thought of
what had long been nearest his heart.

" You are making a miserable breakfast!'"
said she, at last, as she arose to go.
"I have breakfasted on your crumbs of conn

sel, my dear madam ; and hope sometime to
show you how they have nourished me ! " he answered,gently.

Kitty sat at her piano, in the twilight of an

Indian summer day. The misty, moted light
of the "low westering *' sun floated in through
one half-opened blind, flooding the room with
a radiance like glorified moonlight. Her head
had dropped into its old position, upon her
arms. At her feet Jay a letter, which had fallenfrom her lap. It was in Laura's handwriting; told of Iiamiltou Grey's continued con;valescence ; and of the sudden determination
of the whole party, owing to news from Florida,
to leave on the next morning's steamer for
their Southern home.
"Be still, my heart!" murmured Kitty, in

the loneliness and silonce that so strangely oppressedand bewildered her. " I only prayed
that lie might lice; and I said, 'God's will be
done !' Yet.strange.strange mystery ; where
is the light heart that bounded here two months
ago, so wild, so free ? I would not have it

i back again ; but where shall I look"
<1 T ~.l. I " btwJta ,, 7n,Vo it. tuna

"f.- -- " .-..Viwith her heart's throbbing, low aud deep. She
started in every nerve, pale and trembling; but
the next instant, her eye dropped under that
gaze, and a tide of rosy light surged over her
cheeks and forehead.

If " we may count time by heart-throbs,
that hour was a lifetime to Hamilton and Kititj! , - , . .It passed, and still they sat in the gathering
twilight. But they had found a thought for
something beyond themselves. A miniature.
the miniature.lay in Kitty's hand, enclosed
within its owner's. He told her of that mother,
more beautiful than her pictured semblance;
and of the devotion that had bound her children
to her. lie unfolded her pure character, dwellinglightly on the one blemish that stained its
brightness.the family pride which she had
left to his morbid spirit.such a woful inheritance!

' Music was my mother's daily breath,'" said
he". " I shall never forget the hour of her passingaway. It was so unlike death, that it can

never he linked with her gi^e in my thoughts.
It was a triumph.a transfiguration.
"She had been sitting, pillowed easily, in her

arm-chair, assorting carelessly, as was her wont,
the rarest {lowers which I could procure for her.
I sat on an ottoman at l»»r feet, where I had
been reading to her, first from the best of boobs,
and then that most exquisite of Elizabeth
Browning's poems, ' He giveth h 13 beloved
sleep !'

P* "* And I should love to sleep now,' she said,
smiling, oh, so sweetly! 4 Take your flute, my
boy, aud lull me with the air 1 love best! '

" I need not tell you, who know it so well, it
was that sacred strain of the poor exile mar!tyr!

" She lay with half-closed eyes, and a sweet
smile on her lace, the flowers falling about her
white robe and pillows, while 1 slowly, solemnly,breathed out. the blessed tones. Her face
was to the wc-st ; it prow brighter and brighter,
but I thought ft was the setting sun! It was

the rising of that Sun which goeth not down
forever!
"As I ceased, her lip3 moved, her eye-lids

lifted, with a flash of unutterable things.a
revelation of the dawning day.then dropped
forever. I knelt, down at her side. She breathedstill, but she never spoke.never woke
again! "

For moments the silence floated about the
dreamers like incense from the skies, borne on

the breath of that angel mother's blessing. Kittywas the tirsl to break its soft spell.
" J)o you go to morrow ? " she asked, with a

timid up-looking of the eyes, lest they should
say too much.
"I must, Kitty!" he answered, regretfully.

" Circumstances demand it! " Hesitating a

moment, he went on : " I was going to add.
when 8ball I come for yon, my best blessing !
But ought I to ask you to share a poor man's
perplexities? Decide for me.for t/.r, Kitty!
Will you come into the shadow of my life ? or.
wait ? "

" I don't know about the shadow," answered
Kitty, w ith a touch of her old archness,struggling
between smiles and tears. " I am quite too sub
stantial to 'hide with shadows! And as to the
perplexities, if you will let me laugh them out!
or,'' she added', changing her tone, " we will
look together for help where we cannot.we
have not looked in vain! "

" Mv own ! "
But Kitty sprang like a frightened fawn from

his enfolding arms.too late, however, to escape
the incursion ! The street door had been left
ajar; and.here they come.Laura and Christie,Mr. Grey and Oriana.rushing into the dim
parlor twilight, as though it were meant for any
but lover-dreamers !

"Kitty! Hey.what's this?"cried Master
Kit, catching her by the arm as she would have
brushed past him. A light suddenly illumined
his perceptions of the past and present. "Come
back, young lady, and answer for yourself!"
"What's the matter, brother?''queried the

mystified Lnura.
" Matter ? Enough ! Tell me of the deceitfulnessof woman ! There, miss, sit dowD.right

there, in that high-backed chair, where you sat
exactly seven weeks ago! tTriHing.with him!'
was it not a capital stroke of hypocrisy ? "

" Brother, I congratulate you! " he exclaimed,
suddenly turning to Hamilton.much to the rejlief of poor Kitty, who bounded from the room.
" You have found out that wild girl's heart, and
you're the only man I would trust to take care
of it!"

" I too give you all the congratulations in my
heart, Hamilton!" cried Oriana, snatching his
hand in hers, and kissing it.

" Why.what in the tcorld are you all talking
about?" cried Laura, now thoroughly aroused
to curiosity.
"My dear Mrs. Hope!" exclaimed Hamilton,

arising and laying both hands upon her arras,
" pardon me it I have prematurely acted upon
your very excellent advice! "

"My advice? Why.what? you doti'i viean,
Kittyt That child! Why"

" A child at heart may she ever be! a woman
in all that is worthy she is now, ;;tysuster. Will
you not give me a right to call you so ? "

Laura frankly extended both her hands.
" JTfimilton, you have taken me by surprise!

Rnt ih^r* .2 not one in the world to whom T
i would give her one-pah" *3 gladly ! "

"My son!" spoke tire father, and Jijs moist
eye and warm hand grasp completed the circle
of his hopes.

But where was Kitty ? Laura bounded away,
with a step very unlike her iWl»l sedate gait,
in search of the trnant. Out iu the twilight,
w here the rose-tint of the fadiug 8kiea deepened
the heart-flush on her cheeks. Kittv sprang to

her sister's arras and heart, and sobbed in the
u grief of joy" upon her shoulder. T et her first
words were light and gay, as she lifted her head
from its resting, place.

"I was born for a baUertiy's ljfc in the 1 land
of flowers,'jou knew!" she sportively said.
Then, dropping the mask from her heart's true,
noble instincts, she threw her arms again around
the neck of Laura Hope. Oh, sister} teach me
to be like you ! "

u Mav the ' Great Teacher' be with yon both?
j my darling!"

For the National Era.

LOST MUSIC.

BY LYDIA A. CALDWELL.

Somewhere along the doablfni years.
In years ofjoy or years of pain.

My soal has marvelled while it heard
A sound it never heard again.

Somewhere.perhaps in that strange l;ip»e
Of being, which, we dimly dream.

Was somewhere in onr Heretofore.
Divided Life's mysterious stream.

In dreams 1 secto to hear again,
But, waking, lose the melody ;

And wandering echoes of the tone
Forever haunt and follow ine

My questioning heart looks searchingly
In every human, brother face;

And eagerly in each new voice
The long-lost cluo I seek to trace.i

Sometimes a meaning sweet and rare

Rings through some half-lorgotten word.
And hints the dear, exceeding joy.
Which thrilled from that diviner chord

1 wren thut m that sound must lie
. ...-1 ...- ...............

Interpreting fate's oracle,
The answer ofmy life's long guess.

Unfolded in that subtle tone,
I deem is hid the ntystie key.

Which, reproduced, would bring again
Life's discord back to harmony.

In vain.pale Memory strives in vain

To roll away the mighty stone ;
The faithful l'ast yields up his dead
Unto the voice ofGod alone.

My weak bands strive with Destiny
For harmonies it should have lent.

A note from life's sweet tunc is gone;
A string lost from the instrument.

O music sweet and infinite ! ,

O measure beautiful and free!
Strike up along the slumbering chords
That only sleep to dream of thee!

McGraircillc, May, 1855.

For the National F.ra.
A SHORT STORY WITH A MORAL.

BY ELLEN C. IlOIiBH.

" Honor thy father and thy mother," is the
first commandment with promise.promise as
beautiful in its exemplification as glorious in
its conception. A mother's lips first breathed
into our ears those words of Holy Writ, and explainedtheir general import; and from the
time when the story of gray-haired Elijah and
his youthful mockers first excited ray young
imagination, up to mature womanhood, the respectthen inspired for the white hairs of age
has grown with my growth, and strengthened

a a.\.
'

"u7_ i_ il £ a.
witil iiiv Bircugm. bi^n as we loina 01 iuc

days when the young were wont to bow before
the hoary head, and, by gentle, uncalled-for
assiduities, strew roses in the old man's totter!ing path.

But those kindly customs of our Puritan ancestorshave passed away. The world grows
selfish, as it grows old; and age-dimmed eyes
must turn homeward for stays to their tremblinghands and tottering limbs. Ilere should
they find the fulfilment of the first commandmentwith promise.
No true, womanly soul ever withdrew her

gentle hand from her poor old father or mother; no manly heart ever forgot the home loves
of his wayward childhood, or ceased to hoar the
echoes of a fond mother's prayers. Often the
cares of this world, and the deceitfulness of
riches, may choke up the inborn affections of
narrow souls ; but few and far between is the
fondly loved child, who can be so untrue to
himself or his Maker, as wholly to forget the
mother who bore him.

Yet even with the holiest dictates of our rea!sons and souls, as with the wider application of
the commandment, has Fashion insinuated her
poisonous influence; and the son, perchance,
who left his fond-parent's humble home reluctantlyand tearfully, to make his way in the
world, forgets, when fortune favors, to welcome
his rustic mother to his own luxury, with the
same cordial embrace with which he left her in
his childhood home. Her dim old eyes, perichance, do uot catch readily the meaningless
courtesies of life; nevertheless, they look none
the less lovingly upon her child than when they
watched over his helpless infancy. Her witheried hands may be large and bony, and never
have known a jewel; but none the less gently
did they smooth the weary pillow, or bathe the
heated brow, iu the dependent days of boyhood.
Ah! she's the same fond mother still; hor age
and work-bent form, clad in rustic garb, concealsa heart full of never-dying love, and ready
for new sacrifice.
And, thanks to the Great Being who gave us

the commandment with promise, now and then
there stands up a noble man, true to his inborn
nature, who, throwing off the trammels of
Fashion, however wide the gulf which separates
him, in the world's eye, from the humble pov;erty of his boyhood.who is not ashamed to
love, before his fellows, the humble mother who
gave him birth.

" A/y mother.permit me to present her to
you,'' said an elegantly-dressed, noble-looking
young man, to a friend, for whom he had crosseda crowded drawing room, with his aged
parent leaning on his arm. There was a dead
silence for full five minutes. The-moral beauIty of the picture pervaded every soul, and meltedaway the frostwork from world-worn hearts.
'Twas the old foreground of a fashionable sumj
mer resort, whither hosts had come, with all
their selfish passions, to seek in vain for health
and pleasure. But here was a variation.a bit
of truth to nature.in the motley mingling of,
colors.
From a little brown farm-house, pent in by

forests, way tip in the Granite State, that yonng
man had gone forth, with brave heart and staliwart arm; strong, like his native hills, he had
already made a name for himself. Polished
circles opened for him, and gentle lips bade
him welcome. Yet none the less careftilly did
his manly arm support his homely, tottering
old mother; none the less softly and tenderly
did he call her, queer though she looked, "»»/
mother," amongst the proud beauties who had
striven for his favor. Her dress was antiqua-
ted, tor the good gilts ot her son had been sadlymutilated by rustic hands; yet only one
heartless girl tittered, despite the broad-frilled
cap and well-kept shawl. Her voice was rongh,
and often her expressions coarse and inelegant.
Used to the social mug at home, she asked for
her neighbor's goblet at table, and was guilty
of many like vulgarities. She was not an in1tercsting woman, save in her vigorous age, and
her beautiful love for her son.

Yet, for a week, the son watched over that
mother, and gained for her kindness and defer-
ence, in the very face of fashion, walked with
her, drove with her, helped her, like an infant,
up a difficult mountain side of twenty miles,
humored her every caprice, and each day found
some new friend, whose heart he might thrill
by those gentle words, my mother."
To him she was the gentle mother, who rock-

ed him to sleep in childhood ; and, true to the
great commandment she had taught him, he
was making the path smooth for her dependent

j years.
One there was, in-the gay throng, whose eyes

flashed haughtily, as they rested on the homely,
toil-worn woman; but she was a noble soul,
and truth and right gained an instant victory
over life-long prejudices. Quietly a°d elegantlyshe crossed the room, laid hor snowy little
hand, with such a gentle, thrilling touch, on the
arm of her lover, and whispered a word in his
ear.

Will she ever forget the look of love-triumph
in his eyes, or the melting gentleness of bis
tones, as he presented his beautiful, high-bred
betrothed to his gray-haired, doting mother!
'Twas a holy sight.that of polished, glowing
beauty, grasping the hand of wrinkled, homely

j agelWhen summer and summer gussts had gone,1 many a one remembered and watched that

young man, whose filial devotion had in i? h

moral sublimity. And surely to him the Commandmentproved with promise.
MISCELLANEOUS.

freaks of a hurricane.
Many wonderful doings of the late hurric 'ne

which has swept over the Western country b tve
been recorded, but the following, in Cass ctuntv.Missouri, beats them all. The Cass cot fit?
Gazette says;

*' The doof.gf the house first blew open, then
was unroofed; then almost every log, even to
the sills and sleepers, were torn from their
places and fell, and piled up in great confuS^od
around and over Mr; Vouug and wife, who remainedin the house, aud, strange to say, were
neither of them seriously injured, though considerablybruised and hurti Tha step-sor; of
Mr. Young, a young man, when the door blew
open, ran out, and, finding h# could not stand,
threw himself on the gtotind at the foot of a
locust tree, clinging to it with his arms, and.the
wind raising him from the ground and thruRng
him all the while, bruising him considerably,
but not dangerously. In its course, after pass-
ing the house, it tore down all the fencing on
the farm, and destroyed a fine lot of timber.
Mr. Young had a two-horse wagon, which Was
carried, as he has every reason to believe, and
lodged in the top of a large tree, which Was
afterwards uprooted. The wagon bed has not
yet been found. The tornado then struck the
adjoining farm of Mr. Easter, on which was a

long line of stone fence, which it threw down,
and scattered the rocks in every direction, *tnd
large rocks weighing more than a ton embedded
i rv tlwi onrtk wapa i-arn(4 rno f h hm tif

birds, rabbits 4c., are found torn to pieces in
its course, and we are informed that the poultry
of Mr. Young which were not killed were

stripped as naked as it they had been scalded
and picked for the frying-pau.''

dikd of brokf.rs.
"Jit Died of Brokers, Sir!"."He did Hot

die of cholera, ho died of brokers, sir!" said a

man to us yesterday, speaking of the death of
his friend. "He projected an unwise improvementof a piece of real estate, made lo<*>s,
covered himself with bonds and mortgages, »hd
finally incurred a 'streetdebt' of ?2,000, wb eh
rapidly rolled up to $8,000, and crushed-die
life right out of him. He borrowed CanKla
money on call, to be paid in current funds*,' ot
paper discounted, payable in seven days in ,^ie
city of New York; borrowed Ohio and K entuckycurrency for one day, returnable in nt^es
of Buffalo bank3 ; shinned it from strcel.-to
street and friend to friend, to keep the d\jbt
ahead of him. Why, sir, 1 could not sit de wn
to consult with him, or do any kind of bnsifss
with him, with the least assurance that he
would not jump up suddeuly, to go out and give
another shove to that accurspd debt. roe
memorandum book of his obligations *<as
always in hi3 bosom, and, sir, it burned to Uie
poor man's heart. He was owned by brok^>s.
He worked for them, lived for them, and (hvl
for them, no did not die of cholera at all,v ir.
He died of a street debt, upon which he Expendedhis strength every week in throwin * it
ahead from one day to seven days.

New York papci
catholics on temperance.

The pastoral letter of the Archbishop of ( Incinnati,signed also by the Bishops of Cleveland,Louisville, Vinceunes, and Covington, t ud
the Vicar and Coadjutor of Michigan, reeet tly
issued, contains the following passage:

" In the ordinary discharge of ouV paste >al
office, we, aided by our faithful clergy, 1; .ve

not ceased, beloved brethren, to warn
_
ou

earnestly against all sin and all scandal, i nd
particularly against this horrible vice of ink^npcrance,which is the fruitful mother of so nn'ny
other eviL, affecting both the body and vhe
soul. In orcW the more effectually to ch-'-ck
the evil, we strongly advise you to disco !ntenanceand discontinue altogether the practice
of retailing intoxicating drinks as a mean<*of
obtaining a livelihood. We do not wish to fyonouncctfeat it is always sinful to engage in 'he
traffic, but we feel it to be our duty earnestly to
dissuade you from it, as being dangerou? to
yourselves, to the morals of your children, Pud
to others to whom it presents numeroxis £nd
often fatal temptations ; and as being, fina'ly,
both discreditable in public estimation, f-ud
unnecessary as a means of obtaiuing a living."

pencils proverbs.
Other persons were born about the same ti'ne

as thyself, and have been growing up ever since,
as well as thou. Therefore, be not proud.

Preserve few secrets from thy wife; for if she
discover them she will grieve, not that .thou has
kept from her thy secrets, but thy confidence.

Educate thy children, lest one of these fine
days they educate thee in a school with no vacations.

0, how good was Nature, that placed great
rivers near great towns. *
A traveller, journeying wisely, may le/trn

much. Yet much may also be learued by >:im
who stays at home.

I do not say to thee, " Marry, for it will eSalt
thee;" yet was there subtle meaning in those
whose usage it"was to say, "Marry, come up."
We know nothing, and yet it is knowing

something to know that thou knowest nothing.
By a conceit, a certain red tly hath been ca-led

a lady-bird, and bidden to fly away hoino. The
counsel is good, even to her who is neither bird
nor uy. J nere is no piace nae nomeHowho holds his tongue will one day hkve
nothing else to hold. Yet it is not good to be
over garrulous.
The weathercock, working easily, can tell thee

the way of the wind; but if the weathercock
sticks, the course of the wind will not be intluencedthereby.

Virtuous love is wholesome. Therefore he
virtuous, to make thyself worthy of self-Jove;
not of course that thou art thereby prevented
from loving somebody else.

F

A cat, even if she be friendly, never approachesthee by a direct course. No more doCa a

truth, oh friend; but winding round thy stupidities,and rubbing up against thy prejudges,
it reaches thee gently and then per' -ftps
scratches.
A stitch in time saves nine. If therefore Sffou

feelest one in thy side, be thankful, oh frieJ 1.
Love the moon, for she shines in the n*?ht,

to give us light in the dark; whereas the sun

only shines in the daytime, when there is pi mtv
of light, and his assistance is not wanted. ' uch
is the difference between real and false chs-hty.
Solomon knew several things, allowing fo his

age, but I could teach him a few others.

SENATOR HUNTER ON THE HIGHER LAW.
We cut the following extract from the speech

of Senator Hunter, of Virginia, made at Petersburg,in Virginia, last month, as reported in the
Washington Sentinel:
u Fellow-citizens, such a distinction does not

in truth exist. The Catholic of the present day
no more admits the supremacy of the Church in
temporal matters than the Protestant; their differenceis in regard to spiriiuai concerns. The
Protestant maintains the right of private judgmentin matters of conscience; the Catthlic
believes that in spiritual affairs the decision of
the Church ought to overrule the indivi'mal
judgment. But Protestants and Catboliet; all
Christian churches and individuals, believe iat
the allegiance which they owe to God is hi;,"her
than any obligation to man ; and that in a on-

jtici oerwecn nuinan an<i uirinc laws, you t'u.ii
serve Cod rather than man."

affecting incident.
A seaman of the fleet before Sebastt pol.

whose feraily Uvea at Polperro, in this cotihty,
was ordered ou shore for the purpose of aslutingin burying the slain who fell in a lat» attackof the Russians on the British batteries;
and almost the first person he met with on 1-lnd-1
ing was one of his brothers, of whose presence
in the fleet he was not before informed, and
who had been severely wounded in the late engagement.From him he learned that his two

^jier brothers were all serving in the naval
brigade'onshore; and with him he remained
\int;l be sawhjra ejpire. He then proceeded bp 1

the duty for which he had landed, and soon discoveredthe bodies of his two other brothers,who had been killed in the battle. His feelings
may be imagined, as he assisted in layingthese three brothers of hia own side by side in
one grave..Cornwall Royal Gazette.

A BRIGHT BOY.
A learned pedagogue at N used everymorning to read passages in the Bible, and expoundthe same as he proceeded, in order that,

hy asking questions as to how much they rememberedof his comments, he might ascertain
who were the bright bovs of the school. On
one occasion he read from the book of Job,thus:
"There was a man in the land of Uz, and

his name .was Job, who feared God and
eschewed evil. Eschewed evil: that is, he
esphewed evil as 1 do tobacco.he would have
nothiug to do with it."
With this very clear and forcible elucidation

of" the word " eschew " he proceeded, until a
number of verses were read and commented on
in a similar clear and intelligible manner.
After a long interval, when the youug mind had
time to digest its food, the pedagogue called
upon one of the younger boys, and the followingdialogue ensued :

"Who was the man who lived in Uz?"
"Job."
" Was he a good man ? "
" Yes."
"What did he do?"
" He chewed tobacco when nobody else would

hare nothing to do with it! " was Bob Holmes's
auswer.
The boy was permitted to take his seat.

f*TWfTTCTW tTT nnvurcDnvnric/ir
yVVMMJUU1 Vlli/XlllVA.

Cincinnati, Ohio, June 3, 1855.
To the Editor of the National Era:
The following Republican papers in this

State have expressed a preference for the nominationof Mr. Chase, for Governor:
Ashtabula Sentinel, Ashtabula county; WesternReserve Chronicle, Trumbull county ; True

American, Mahoning county; Nov Lisbon
Aurora, Columbiana county ; Salem Republican,Columbiana county; Summit Beacon,
Summit county; Portage Democrat, Portage
county ; Independent Press, Portage county ;
Jefferson Democrat, Geauga county; PainesrilleTelegraph, Lake county ; Medina Gazette,
Medina county; Clevelamt leader, (daily,) Cuiyahoga county; Independent Democrat, Lorain
county; Progressive Age, Coshocton county;
Cadiz Republican, Harrison county; Mount
Gilead Sentinel, Morrow county; Scion of Temperance,Meigs county; Ohio Columbian,
Franklin county ; Elevator, Franklin connty;
Ripley Bee, Brown county; Wilmington Independent,Clinton county; Free Presbyterian,
(Yellow Springs,) Green connty; Springfield
Nonpareil, Clark county; Type of the Times,
Hamilton county ; Religious Telescope, Montgomerycounty; Home Companion, Hancock
county: Loyan Gazette, Logan county ; St.
Mary's Messenger, Auglaize county; Free
Press, Allen county ; Paulding Democrat, Pauldingcounty; Vanwert American,Vanwert county; Daily Toledo Blade, Lucas county; Manmcelimes, Lucas county : Bepublican, Williamscounty ; True Free-Soiler. Williams comity;Cincinnati Daily Volksblaat, Hamilton
county; Cincinnati Daily German Republican,Hamilton county; Cincinnati Hnchiraeehicr.Hamilton county ; Columbus Volkstribun,
Franklin county; Sandusky City InteUigenzblatt:Toledo Ohio Staats Zeilung; Cleveland
Waechter am Erie.making, in all, forty-two
papers. In addition to these, the New York
Ti itune, with a circulation in Ohio of 17,000,
and your own paper, with its large circulation
in the State, will exert a great influence on the
question.

Mr. Chase is undoubtedly the choice of the
masses of the People; and unless the Know
Nothing wire-workers manage the card better
than we think they will be able to, he will be
nominated.
The Virginia election has very much damped

the ardor of the Hunker Know Nothings.
Thev used all their influence to help their
brethren in Virginia. The Cincinnati Times,
the leading organ of the party in the West, preparedsome three editions of their paper, and
sent about 20,000 of each edition all through
Virginia. The matter was entirely different
from what they publish here, and contained
several Pro-Slavery articles, to prove the orthodoxyof the Know Nothings on the Slavery
question. We have seen one that was sent
back here from Virginia. The following are
correct extracts from it:
"Yes, a most palpable humbug, that the

American party is an Abolition party!" [who
ever thought or said it was ?] " or that it in
any way or manner favors disunion!" [Of
course it don't.j "Southern editors," [Hunkers,
of course,] " and a certain, class of Hunker politicians,are never tired of charging the Americanparty with having strong Abolition tendencies,designs, and aspirations. It has been
bruited throughout the South that Abolitionists
aud Whigs controlled the whole Order, and that
its designs are to abolitionize the Southern
States, and dissolve the Union! To support
these assertions, no arguments have been
educed, for the excellent reason that none
exist." [ That is a fact.]

" The fact that William Henrv Seward was
elected to the Senate from New York is nothing.The true American party used all honorablemeans to defeat him, an<t*would havedoue
so, had not treachery.<lark, shameful, despicabletreachery.operated in his favor. In
Massachusetts, a man was chosen to the United
States Senate, who is pledged by latter not to
renew the agitation ot Slavery in t^ougress ;
and the prevalence of American sentiments all
through the Southern States shows most certainlythat the American parti/ is not an AntiSlaveryorganization. It abjures all agitation,
either of Slavery or disunion. It is not an ally
or a tool of either the Anti-Slavery or Disunion
parties. It takes upon the former question a

just ground; which is, that the abolition of
Siarerg is impolitic, unwise, and impossible.
It grants to the South all her rights, and at the
same time frowns upon every attempt to render
one portion of onr 17nion hostile to the other."
"Letthem read such papers as the National

Era, the New York Trilmnt, the Albany EveningJf/urnal, the New York I'ost, Buffalo Express,and the Cleveland Jjeader, or any other
abolition newspaper, if they want further authorities.They will find Know Nothingism denounced,belied, and scoffed at, worse even
than by the Hunker press. They will read warningsto the Abolitionists not to be enticed into
the American ranks, and long laudations of
foreigners, for they are nearly all Abolitionists
from the moment they land. Mark that fact;
and yet the North is enacting stringent immigrationlaws, and takinp the right of suffrage
from every imported citizen. How do these
things, fellow-citizens, accord with the assertionsof the Southern Hunker press? Do you
think that Louisiana, Mississippi, Arkansas,
and Florida, would support the American ticket,
if it was tinctured Vi:h Abolitionism ? Are
the thousands and tens of thousands, who belong
to the Order in the South, utterly blind and de-
luded ? We fancy not. We ao not believe
that the sixty or seventy thousand citizens of
Virginia, who are said to belong to the Americanparty, have been such egregious simpletons
as to join the Abolition society! Why, absurdityis stamped upon the whole thing? and every
vfJli rM.tn.htr of tn« A mpriPAn Orflpr ifnnwu it..
"We wiah now to talk to the people who do

really 'know something'.who have seen one
' Samuel' in the course of their lives. You,
gentlemen, knotc that this charge of Abolitionis^is falsp, and without qne shadow of foundation.You know that the American party is
national, not sectional.
******

"Once, again, let us warn citizens of Virginia.theAmerican party disclaims Abolition'ism,root and branch. It has no fellowship with
men of the 0reeley, Seward, Hade, or Giddinqs,stamp."trora these extracts, it will be seen that their
most widely-circulated organ in the West declaresthe position of the Order to be that of

hostility to Anti-Slavery; and their purpose,
not only to strike down Mr. Chase, but such
men as Senator Wade, and every other Northernman who shows backboue. 1).

For ihe National Era.

Sketch of the Political History of Europe,
FBOM

THE CAPITULATION OF PARIS, IN 1811,
TILL

THE PRESENT TIME.

BT A FRIEND OK LIBERTY.

CHAPTER IV.

Those who sympathize with the sufferings of
humanity, whose hearts revolt at the indignitiesand cruel oppressions which natious have
so often had to endure from the hands of their
rulers, cannot even now, without mixed feelingsof pity and auger, think of the political
state of Europe at the close of the year 1819.
From the mouth of the Tagus and the shores

of the Atlantic to the wilderness of Siberia,
from the Mediterranean sea to the Polar regionsof the north, there were but three or four
nations that did not smart under the iron roil
of despotism. Almost everywhere, in Europe,
the people were lyiug prostrate at the feet of
haughty nobles, crafty priests, and princes
claiming their thrones in virtue of Divine appointment.

This terrible and deplorable condition had
the effect, even upon many pious persons, of
inspiring thera with doubts as to God's paternal
care of mankind. They could not reeoucile the
intolerable sufferings of so many millions of hu!man beings, for the sake of the wanton pleastiresof a few thousands, with the benevolence
of Providence. Hut those who abandoned
themselves to despair had forgotten or were

ignorant of the great truth, which the history
of the human race teaches, that it is only by
the road of sorrows and woes, and through the
baptism of blood, that nations can obtain free:dom and happiness.

It was not until the Athenians had seen

their city plundered and burnt by the host oi
the Persian despot, nor until, rising above this
terrible blow of fortune, they had braved and
conquered the most numerous force that a tyrantever brought together for the subjection
of freemen, that they became the freest and
most glorious people known to human records.

It was not until after a long period of sufferingsand ever-memorable exploits of heroism,
that the Swiss, and, sotne centuries later, the
inhabitants of the United Provinces of Holland,acquired their freedom, and established
republics in the midst of monarchical Europe.

It was not until after the most sanguinary
struggle against the then would-be tyrant ot
Europe, that the Swedes, under the leadership
of the immortal Gustavus Adolphus, and the
great generals of his school, acquired the neverfadingglory of having, in behalf of the whole
civilized world, vindicated the freedom of conscience.

I have mentioned the name of the most generousand most magnanimous of priuces, and
I cannot forbear setting forth the example of
self-sacrificing greatness that "monarch bequeathedto posterity.
To Gustavus Adolphus the Protestants of

Germany, when on the brink of destruction,
came to seek for aid against the Archduke of
Austria, the King of Bohemia and Hungary,
the Emperor of the lloman Empire, Ferdinand
II, the most powerful monarch of that time,
who had taken for the aim of his life the rcIestablishment of religious and political despotismin all the States that belonged to his EinIpire, as well as in those that might succumb
before his powerful arms.

Gustavus Adolphus was too judicious and
too well informed a prince not to be fully aware
of the great dangers to which he should expose,not only his army, but also at least a part
of his kingdom, by granting the prayers of the
German Protestants, and declaring war against
the mighty Ferdinand, who possessed numerous
armies, commanded by generals then deemed
the ablest and most experienced of the age.
The wisest statesmen of Sweden, and among

them the celebrated Chancellor, Count Oxenfltipptmimrilnmrl UnistiiviiQ lint tn invn)vn hirn-
self and his kingdom in a war, for the successful
issue of which there was Scarcely any reasonajhie hope at all. but that noble prince, follow'j
ing the dictates of his magnanimous heart,
listened rather to the voice of the oppressed
Protestants of Germanv, and took the generous
resolution to hazard his own life, and the happinessof Sweden, in vindication of civil and
religious freedom. Ilelying, as he expressed
himself, upon the favor of Heaven, on account
of the justice of his cause, and upon the swords
of his valiant'Swedes, he landed in Germany,
with only l.»,000 men, to fight the arbiter of
Europe, and his.until then.ever-victorious
generals.

After a most brilliant career, the Swedish
hero fell, in the midst of the terrible battle at
Lutzen, which, after the death of the valorous
Poppenhcim, ended in the retreat of the proud
Vallenstein. The Swedes had bought their
victory as dearly as possible, having lost the
greatest of their Kings, and a large number of
their bravest men. but Europe was saved
from the danger of beipg prostrated at the feet
of a bigoted despot, and the foundation was laid
of the ever-memorable peace of Westphalia,
which was the glorious result of the generous
policy adopted by Gustavus Adolphus, to whom
the civilized world is indebted for annihilating
the dangerous designs of Ferdinand, and for
vindicating, at so decisive a time, the cause of
oppressed humanity,
We justly honor those who have died for

their country's sake, but we ought still more to
honor him who sacrificed his noble life for the
religious and civil liberty of the whole world.
The examples which 1 have now brought

forth, and innumerable more afforded by bisfnrt*cViaw oloorltr t li a f trnc nr»t ark

reason, as many supposed, for despairing of
salvation, and of the possibility of vindicating
the cause of Freedom in Europe, against the
formidable combination of the princes and
privileged classes, which, at the end of 1819,
weighed so heavily upon the European nations.

It seems to be the wise regulation of Heaven,
that physical force, however formidable it may
be, must at last yield to the attacks of public
opinion and moral courage.

Sagacious men, therefore, discovered in the
dark clouds that hung over all Europe, at the
end of the year 1819, the evident signs of the
approaching thunder-storm which was to purify
the political atmosphere from its poisonous
vapors. They had not to vr*\it long for the
realization, at teast in part, of these expectations.
On the 1st of January, 1820, the lightningflashof reviving Liberty scattered in pieces the

structure that despotism and priestcraft had
raised in Spain.

ine seea 01 uncrai ideas wnicn n«q oeen
sown in all the countries which had been overrunby tho republican and imperial armies of
France, though partly trampled down and
destroyed by the enemies of Freedom, had,
nevertheless, not been altogether annihilated.
Wherever it had fallen in a genial soil, it had
taken root, and continued to grow, in spite of
all attempts at extirpating it. Watered by the
blood of the martyrs of Liberty, it was extendingitself with increasing rapidity*and irresistiblestrength.
No human opposition can prevent the developmentof God's plans with the human race.

Hence its progress towards universal freedom,
though slow, is nevertheless steadily going on.

Consequently, it must finally reach 44 its gloriousdestination."
Kings, priests, and aristocrats, with comparativelyfew honorable exceptions, have, during

every period of recorded history, endeavored to

fetter tbe human mind, and to make mankind
at large obedient to their dictates. The means
which they have employed for obtaining these
objects, hare been alternately violence and deception.Their success has been remarkably
great; but Providence has, however, frequentlypleased to confound their plans and relieve
tV.eir victims. The very excess of temporal and
spiritual thrakloin has frequently become the
parent of Freedom ; while it mast be admitted
that the abuse of liberty has also, many times,
engendered tyranny.
The members of the Holy Alliance, by neglectingto pay due attention to these great

truths, had to experience the frailty of that
structure which they had raised with the confidentexpectation of its being strong enough to
brave every outbreak of popular displeasure,
Founded, as it was, upon the bayonets of solidiers, it must uaturally tumble in the dust,
when deprived of that support. It was, indeed,
a most presumptuous hope, that the European
nations should for any length of time submit
patiently to the principles which guided the alliedpriuces in their government over their respectivepeople, and in their assumed protectorshipover Europe at large. .

I ninstructed by the lessons ol history, mnnv
of the most sagacious statesmen had approvedof a system which may have worked well duringthe age of the intellectual infancy of the
European population, hut which, in tlie then
state of civilization, could not but ultimately
provoke resistance and revolutions.
Many of the continental nations could not be

forced to recognise their rulers as viceroys o(
Heaven, but were, on the contrary, disposed to
look upon all authority which did not emanate
from the popular will, as illegal and usurped
Consequently, plans bad been formed, in m&nj
places, for attempting by force to subvert tin
established order of things, and introduce fre<
forms of Government.
As the steam, when too much compressed

bursts the strongest boilers, so the oppression
when exceeding the endurance of human pa
tienco, produces outbreaks of popular fury, ii
spite of all precautions.

When, maddened by despair, the victims o

despotism gather courage to resistance, the)
not only often succeed iu breaking their fetters
but are very liable of avenging their suffering!
by rioting, in shedding the blood of their ty
rants, and glorying in the agonies of then

. former masters. Hut such acts of cruelty havt
disgraced but very few of later revolutions ir
Europe, which have generally been conducted

.with great moderation on the popular side.
I have already intimated, that on the 1st, o

January, 1820, events favorable to the caus<
of Freedom transpired in Spain.

Yes, ou that day the chivalrous Rafael dc
Riego proclaimed, at the head of some of tin
Spanish troops stationed in the vicinity of Ca
diz, the restitution of the Constitution of 1812
The army assembled in that city and its neigh
borhood responded joyfully to this cull, and re

solved, under the leadership of Riugo and tin
gallant Colonel Quiraga, rather to attempt the
deliverance of the Spanish people from despot
ic rule, than to set sail, as it was destined tc

' do, for the Spanish colonies in America, thert
to enforce the claims of a dc-spot against thost
who, sword in hand, had assumed the rights o
frrtomn ti H'Kic >»c\kln xnw, .1 1. ..
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collected at Cadiz was, on the whole, foliowet
by the most happy consequences.
The Spanish people generally embraced th<

cause of Freedom; and the King, without be
ing able to make any material resistance, was

obliged to submit to the manifest will of tht
nation. Consequently, on the 8th of March lit
swore fidelity to the Constitution.
On the 8tn of July, the assembly of the Cor

tes was opened, and the King, in its presence
'j most solemnly renewed liis oath of ubedicnct

to the Constitution, adding. "I offered tc
swear fidelity to the constitutional law adopter
by the Cortes in the year 181*2 ; and, from thai
moment, Crown and Nation entered into thcii
legitimate rights. My resolution was free ami
voluntary. It corresponded with my own in
forest, and with that of the Spanish people,whose happiness has ever been my first
thought."
Such were the expressions of that consum

mate hypocrite, whose mean and treacherous
disposition was then not fully known, but who,
suppressing his real sentiments, received with
a smiling face the congratulations upon the
change that had thu9 taken place in the princi
pies of his Government, first of the I'nited
Stales, and then of Great Britain, the Netherlands,Bavaria, Saxony, France, Sweden, Swit|zerland, and the Pope of Rome. But no congratulationswere transmitted by the EmperorAlexander of Russia, though he had acknowliedged, in the treaty of Weleki Luki, the validityof the Spanish Constitution of 1812.nor bythe monarchs of Austria and Prussia. These
three princes seemed 011 this occasion to have
forgotten the solemn declaration which theyhad marie, on concluding the Holy Alliance,that they would base all their acts upon 44 the
precepts of justice, of Christian love and
peace."

Meanwhile, Portugal.the King of which
then resided in Braz.il.suffering from the mis
rule of those to whom the royal power had been
delegated, followed the example of Spain, and,
by the successful insurrections at Oporto and
Lisbon, established a 44 Provisional Junta for
the preparation of the Cortes." At the close of
the year, the decree of the King, dated October
27th, arrived from Rio Janeiro, approving the
convocation of the Cortes, promising approvalof the propositions that might be offered by it.
if not at variance with the principles of mon

archy, and granting at the same time an am

nesty to all that had participated in the revo-
lu uoii.

Naples had, however, still earlier followed
the example of Spain. Instigated by Austria,
the Neapolitan Government had increased its
severe measures against the Liberals.or, as
this party was then styled in Italy, the Carbonari.andprovoked thus a popular insurrection.
The first revolutionary movement took place

on the 2d of duly, 1820, among the troopsstationed at Nola, who were soon joined by the
greater part of the army, and by the Natiimal
militia. The Constitution of the Cortes was

proclaimed, and the King, from motives of fear,
promised to adopt it within eight days. On
the 7th of July he conferred.under pretext of
illness.the regency upon his son, the Crown
Prince, as his delegate. The latter proclaimed
immediately the adoption of the Spanish Constitution.aswas the general desire.with res
servation of alterations to be proposed by the
Parliament, when assembled.
The King, in a second proclamation, declared

himself satisfied with this proceeding; and on
the 13th of July, he, the Crown Prince, and the
Prince of Salerno, took the oath of fidelity to
the Constitution. Qn the opening of the Parliament,on the 1st of October, the King repeatedthis oath, protesting, with the most im-
pressive words, his adherence to the Constitution.
But there were, nevertheless, several causes

disturbing the joy of the Patriots. A bloodycivil war was raging in Sicily, and even in
Naples many symptoms announced the secret
machinations of those who were hostile to the
new order of the public affairs. Stilly the
friendd of constitutional liberty would most
probably have vanquished these internal foes,but for the aid these received from without.

Austria, in virtue of the secret trvaty concludedwith the Kng of Naples, in 1815, in
which the tyter promised "'to introduce no
innovations incompatible with the monarchic
principle, or with the Austrian principles of
government," had, immediately on the outbreakof the Neapolitan revolution, assumed a
hostile position.a step to which she was the
more ready, as it was approved by ltar,sia and
Prussia.which, jointly with her, summoned
the other European hlatc. to follow their exampleiu disapproving of the revolution that
haa taken place iu Naples. Of the great
European rowers, England alone declared
herself against the principle of intervention:
and France, jealous of Austria acquiring the
preponderance over the Italian nations, offered,
though without effect, her medi&tiou,

!
| ^ j ; ,

The Kiaporors of Russia and Austria and
the King of Prussia met, during the month of
October, personally in Troppau, in order to ' yi \
come to a more close agreement upon what
was to be done for the suppression of the revo
lotions which, in the course of nine months, *>

had set at naught the established principle* of
the Holy Alliance, and vindicated the sover-

eigntv of the people. Having agreed upotj ji*
certain measures, these three powerful Princes

) issued an invitation to the King of Naples, to
repair to Laibaek, whither the Congress of the "jjmonarehs was transferred, there to deliberate
upon them, as it was expressed, upon the steps ,

*

which were to be taken for the pacification of
his kingdom. e.tr.

This invitation was accepted, and probably
cheerfully, by the King of Naples. But, before » /
his departure from his kingdom, he gave the
most positire and solemn assurances that he. '

would remain faithful to the sworn Constitn'tion, and confirmed all the decrees until then
passed by the Parliament. The Prince Re
gent, too, renewed his oath of fidelity, promisingmost emphatically, in the midst of the a

sembled Parliament, to defend and respert sa- .

credly the Constitution. This done, the King !
embarked, on the 14th of December, on board
of an English ship of the line, and proceeded
to Laiback. . 1

Berlin, Prussia. j| I
;'

I he auswer to the following anic'j may
be found oil the inside.

i J ;
Vrom the N Y Trtltnn".

j THE EUROPEAN IMBROuLIO.

The London Times assures its riders that
" there it something shocking and even revolt , |iug in the admission that, though policy may

, keep the United States neutral in the present ;..
contest, and interest mav plead as loudly in \ .favor of Russia as of England and France, tho
feelings and sympathies of America, tho con
science and heart of the nation, which are not

x under the control of interest, nor subject to
considerations of State p ,ii. v, side "»ith tho 't

f PoMM of the East in ih»-ir WMMt deadly 1
struggle with tlte Pawn t.f the West."' I

That such should be the opinion ot th.at jour,nut does not in the least surprise f. r ,1 hi; '

|
. Hull has so long heen lemlOMd to proclaim '
. himself the champion of Freedom, and the her>aid of Civilization, that he has, to all nppear,ances, come to believe the etqry himself. The
j almost universal decay in the ooudition of the ,people subject to his rule, us in Ireland, India, tilt
f and the West Indies.or in close alliance with
.. him, as in Portugal and Turkey.has failed to '

open his eyes to the fact that he is the chief
1 opponent with whoin Civilization and Freedom f
, have to contend; nor does the rapid improve
. ment of those communities which shut him out, J

as in the case of France, Belgium, Ih-nmark,
. and Northern Germany, tend more to produce
. that effect. Substituting words lor things, he ,«talks Freedom and acts slavery, and then is 9ur>prised to wake to the fact that he has not a real
. friend in the world.
, The note of the Ijondon Time.* is repeated on {
, this side the Atlantic, by various journals, no,torionsly in the service of the British traders,
I and by the National Era, which last week not
; only assures its readers that England has real- «

I l v beou the great eivilizer of the world, but also *Alakes us roundly to task, for expressing tho ^
, opinion that " the best thing that would hap , |pen to Turkey, would he for Russia to swallow

lier up."' But we have yet to meet loth an
argument to change that opinion. f

Nothing, we think, that is at all likelv soon .}to happen in Europe, would do more for the
emancipat ion of the people of Germany, France, .

Italy, and England, than the extension ever ,
, Turkey of the same wise system, under which
, Russian manufactures have grown so rapidlt.Were that done, Turkey would offer to Europe

an outlet for population similar to tha^ now
presented by tiic United Suites, aim »*t

I I boundless quantity of lands of
ity, now unoccupied and unciutn^^rwouhl
be reduced to cultivation. Such a mea-uiro . f
would bring into activity the immense mineral . f
resources of the Empire, while the vast market
thus created for manufactures would causu u 1)demand for artisans Am Wotern Europe, Juch as would cam competition for the pmt- t jchase of labor to take the place of that competitionfor the sale of it which now exists. Then
would be realized, to a great extent, the pros- I
pect held up by Cobden sotue years since, when . Jagitating for the repeal of the corn laws.that , 4/'of two men seeking to buy labor, and findin-» '

,o.l^ ... -.u :» V:. -I
.uv <v<«; iu ptii it., j.hi* competition to

buy labor looks toward Freedom, and yet it is . gthat competition whose growth England seeks Ieverywhere to prevent. In Turkey there is jj 1none, and therefore England is her i'riend. In . <

Russia it grows daily, and thereforo England is
her enemy. « «' iNothing would, iu our opinion, do more : j. |toward the termination of the "chean labor" ' '

system of England than the establishment ofRussia in Constantinople : and while holdingto the belief that "cheap labor" is neither * ; 1
more nor less than slave labor, wa must be ex- h Icased for not siding with our eoteinporarv in if;-any feeling of anxiety for the success of those '

1 IWoolen Povtra which km just poRhsnd1 1from the King of .Sardinia, nt so many guineas 1 1
per head, 15,(100 of his poor subjects. The '

Ipolicy of the days of our Revolution is thus , >f "

revived, and Sardinians are now bought, as 'T|Hessians then were, as food for powder. W» , j «
can see but little difference between buying Cblack slaves from sin African prince, and whim V
ones from a European one.and we fancy our »

coteraporary will have to use his finest glasses |to discover where it lies. A further purchasewould gladly be made from Sweden; and b> |cause she is indisposed to make the trade, she ;
,is now menaced with war. To guard herself

against these Western Powers, she is reduced
to the necessity of calling her people from their » Iusual occupations, and substituting the carryingof muskets for the tollowing of plows.and yet,forsooth, the cause of those Powers is to be regardedas the cause of civilization ! It is time,
as we think, that some of our friends should
cease to be beguiled by stereotyped piir;u»es, andbegin to look at things. Such phrases, as we
are told by Goethe, tend greatly to 4' ossify the
organs of intelligence.'' That this maxim i*
true would seem- to cite another instance.to
be proved by the fact that the great Democratic . , .

party iu this country is the one that believes in §the buying and selling of negroes, and tho , '
crrcat Free Trade narlw »Vi*. """ ..* *.

n- I umjsv viusviyallied with the men by whom negroes are 4 "

bought and sold.
It may be that England hits been the greatciviluer of the world ; but if so, the facts are

recorded in some book that has not fallen ait- ' |der our notice. .1* a community.and it is as J,such that we must regard her. England has
never carried civilisation anywhere. Individ
uals from among her people have tied troru her *

shores, and have found in the wilderness that
freedom which was denied to them at homo;but whenever they have had to deal with the
community from which they had fled, they have
experienced nothing but oppression. Freedom
was with difficulty maintained in these West
em States, while the Southern ouos were tilled
with white slaves, as preparation for a state of !

%society in which black ones should be required.
North and Sooth, whenever they came into
contact with the community of England, they ^found it laboring to prevent domestic trade, that
a foreign trade might he built un.prohibitingall trade with the world except that carried on

through British ship-. British ports, British merchants,and British factories.sending its own
people to eat out the substance of the poor provincials,precisely as is now done in Australia,,
India, and other Colonies, and thus finally producingthe Revolution.
From that time to the present, the communityof England has remained precisely the same,

having never yet stricken a blow in behaif of i
freedom.never one tending to the advancement
of civilisation. If we look to the continent of
Kusope, we preceive that she made war uponthe people of France because they were endear- |oring to establish their rights.because theyhad abolished the feudal privileges of the noble*.becausethe clergy and nobility were made 1


